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You are in demand 

ififucandw! 



Make Money with your brush and 
pen! If you like to draw, sketch, 
or paint, take the famous Talent 
Test. No fee. No obligation. Mail 
this coupon TODAY! 





', jtoey say coh/=e5S/oh ts good eor the 

SOUL/ MAYBE THAT'S WHY i'M TELUN6 
MY STORY/ BUT AfY HEART /$ (XY/H& A 
WA&A///V& TO AMY &RI WHO M/&HT BE 
MAK/A/& THE SAME M&TAXES S D/O/ 
y&U SEE, T WOVE A WE0OEZ/ES WAT 



/7/W7 AN ARARTMENT 70 SHARE N/7H-MAV/S 0/XOA/f" 



&&. 



NOT BAD FOR A STARTER, HONEY J ^ 
BUT YOU'RE SORT OF A MICK, NO 

OFFENSE INTENDED.' YOU'LL NEED 
SOMEONE TO-SHOW YOU THE ROPES, 
SO LISTEN TO MAVIS HHD...VOU 

iVOAf'r 90 

WXOV0/ 




IV/BEEfES WAT XVEW MOV 

muf #& Msy-fncE snows).' tv&r 

Ar S¥RST MEEr/MA, 1 M/EW SHE COOLP 
WAVE A STXOHS Wfil/BKE W ME... " 



"i/e$, MAvm max suex rwe r rms mire- 
^ aii m #ex,> sue zbao muMNS ee 
mt/T ads to Me, mm site fains a job 

THAT SDUflpEO BBO>! BUT... " 



&*}» 



tylS TAIKBO Ate INTO It BUT I WAS NCRVOUS 

vs A&>£if0 fob me job! me omen 
amis seemeo so stxeoe memseiyes, so tueu- 

BKeSSeO, SO SAtAKTf " 




"R iisreneo! tbuius ues mapb norms bas/bx 

AU AKOUHP, MAVIS SAO, AS SUB PAVMBO Me fOX 

MY NEXT JOB IH7BRWEW 

OH, YES, MR. CRAWFORD! "V AVASSJ CONSIDER , 
I'VE ALWAYS BEEN INTERESTED \ TOURSELF HIRED, 

THIS FIELD! I'VE EVEN 1 MBS SHANE! 

TAKEN A NUMBER OF COURSES* 




"Br tvoRAXO.' clever mavis! and it 

HELPED ME TO SET ALONG VERY SMOOTHES 
FAKING WHAT I DIDN'T KNOW, BLAMING MY 
MISTAKES ON OTHERS, SETTING OUT OF 
HOT WATER BY...TELLING 4.HFS.'" 




" gj£S Ser YOuemTNlK THA/t TKf IXttW/ 

™ MAWS MAP TAUGHT *T Mr! AM> 
TH£K£ AR£ MA«y KIMOS Of LIES.' pxerm>- 
/M6 TO S£ /NTERfSTSP /M A MAH, f&? WSTAHCf.. . 



OArep a/i <rxAH/eo/a>...Af/p ffsc aire was a tie.' 





*#USH£P /fOM£ TO £SCAP£ TH£ KWMN6 LOOK Of PIS - 

*C0V£#y /ai G/l'6 £Y£sJ but, by me rme is 

HAO CONWC£P #YS£Lf Of MY OVW /, 



"ff £*KMB> 



.£45/* y— 
a* BS/A/6 
SIV £#OC/G# 

ro outfox 
ewe of 

7H£ OT#*£ 




JIlSS SiArrFKT WAS 60/X6 7VHAT£M£ I 
AND/F...S//£fOWP0UTIUeDAB0UTHK! BUT I 

piont cAfis-i ms eom6 f/mJ" 

' MR. BRACKETT, X THOUGHT "W FOR. MORE 

VOU'D BE INTERESTED IN KN0WIN6 W REASONS 
I'VE JUST SOLO THREE HUNDRED 1 THAN THAT, 




'■&/ISK& mm atmtx rmr K/er wwr/ mav/s 
aor me r/cTVKe at cr/cz Am me// /Km//£S 
mxe erne- " 
T~ 

IT WAS THOUGHTFUL OF MAVIS A / RALPH... 
TO LEAVE US ALONE, DONNAJ / I HOPING 
VE WANTED TO BE ALONE J^ \SR/ THAT J 
WITH YOU! 



' §g»rs i/es oft eiAi-x i/£s, wurwiFe&MZ 



' YOU'RE SO CAPABLC, T IN THAT CASE, WHY 
RALPH! WHY, I FIND \ WOT INTRODUCE 
MYSELF TALKING ABOUT US ? THOUGH I'M 
TO MY ROOMMATE / TELLING YOU NOW 
SHE'D /--SHE DOESN' 





,' A/&KT sea/i/v raeac/npAS #e 
CAiue nwAzps Me! i SAceep 
away a nrrte, iror woir/t/6 rrmr 7Z> 



VS AVSIVei? TOOK MBYS7VXM! IN MS AKMS, I 
SC/£>P£N£y KX£HI ml MEA//W6 Of U>fe I NO 

lies, no fake emotions og /waver caresses. 

BUT A raA-NA£?£> OE EEEL/N6 WAT WAS Re At/" 






kesp sa&>r wee mc as i wa&e 
mm fi/u/>/t'£ MuKKanBD fyes.' 
sauemws was soma to happen ro 

M£... SOMETHW& SV/I.J" 



SO IVE BEEN 
NOTICING! WELL 
/V£ BEEN BUSY, 
TOO, DONNA' 
BUSY CHECKING 
UP ON YOU WITH 
MR. GIL 
BUSY LEARNIN6 
WHAT A CH£A 

a/vo i/ ax rt 

AOF...A &IRL 

MIGHT 
EVEN RESORT 




"/^TVW AM INSTANT, J WAS TSMPTeO! IT 
,-WP IVAS MV WOX0 A6AHIST PAIPH'S... 
'*** AND f&AA/K LOVED Me! 0W, AS A 

pgotVHwa man sees his past upe se&tf 

HIM, Z SAW MINE-- A SKSAT SPIPep-WEB 

aP ties, trapping Me, stkah&un& mc! 

COi/lO l LIYt SUCH A LIPE K/ITH PNANKf 




QARUNG, 1 LOVE you! I love you!" 
All the intensity and emotion in the 
world were in Don's voice and eyes as he 
gathered Faith up in his arms and kissed 
her, not once, but a hundred times. Faith 
felthis hair, thick and crisply curling, be- 
neath her fingers, as she surrendered to 
his kisses. 

Then she sighed. "If only it would 
happen!" Faith said aloud* For Don's 
declaration of love, his kisses, had sprang 
i her imagination, creating a beautiful 
picture which Faith enjoyed,, .alone! 

"What's the matter with me, anyhow?*' 
ihe asked, viewing herself in the mirror. 
'I'm pretty. ..more than pretty, really! And 
I'm crazy about Don! He's never seen me 
ill-tempered or cranky, or with a hair out 
of place! He's never seen me without lip- 
stick or my stocking seams twisted! And 
yet..." 

Andyet, Don had resisted all of Faith's 
efforts to make him say what he said in 
her little daydream. It was a source of 
great unhappiness for Faith. She knew, be- 
yond a shadow of a doubt, that she need 
look no further, for beyond Don there was 
no other man for her! But while Don 
laughed with her and talked small talk and 
wasalways pleasant, there was something 
lacking. 

"Something big! Something important!" 
Faith thought, brushing her hair vigorous- 
ly, until it formed a shining cap around her 
head. As she leaned forward to make cer- 
tain that her lipstick application would be 
perfect, she wondered whether Don would 
ever say those wonderful words to her. 

"Sometimes, I doubt it!" she half-ad- 
mitted, as her practiced hand followed the 
clear, full outline of 'her mouth unhesitat- 
ingly. "And it's torture to be uncertain 
this way. To plan and hope and build my 
lifeon something that may never happen!" 
Deep in her heart, Faith felt a cold dread. 
Supposing Don never returned her feeling 
for him! She would be lost, without a shred 
of hope to cling to! And as Faith brushed 



powder from her face, this 
thought shook her hand a little. 

"The best thing to do is to put an end 
to it.. .now!" she decided suddenly. 
"There's no point in this everlasting 
dreamingabouta day that may never come! 
I'll tell Don about it tonight. ..it will be 
our last date together!" 

A vision of perfection, Faith sat next to 
Donirtthetheaterthat evening, her clothes 
and makeup flawless, her face giving no 
clue to the turmoil within her. On the 
stage, the star was enacting a role that 
gripped Faith and held her completely 
spellbound. The actress behind the foot- 
lights wasonlyplaying a part, but to Faifti 
itwas real! The magnetic voice Riled the 
theater. "We have to part, my love, be- 
cause it's better now, while I can still 
manage to live without you! After, it may 
be too late!" 

To her horror, Faith realized that she 
was crying. Not cool, lady-like tears, but 
hot ones that coursed down her cheeks, 
ravaging her makeup. A small sob es- 
caped from her throat. "Take this," Don 
whispered, poking a handkerchief into her 
hand. 

As" the final curtain descended, Faith 
would have given anything to escape 
through a -side exit. She'd disgraced her- 
self and ruined her appearance. Don 
would be so embarrassed! Stilt, he ap- 
peared to notice nothing as he escorted 
her up the aisle and outside the theater. 
But in the dark street, he guided her 
into the stage entrance and looked at 
her. 

"I*m sorry, I'm a sight!" Faith said, 
trying to smile. She was painfully con- 
scious. of her tear-stained face, her lip- 
stick smeared, her mascara darkening her 
cheeks, her swollen eyes. 

But Don. ..he was looking at her as he 
hadin that daydream. He held out his arms 
and Faith walked into them. "Darling, I 
love you," he said. "You never looked 
so beautiful!" 




"5? IGNORED MS NOTE AND TRIED 
HIM !0UT ONE EVENING, AS I CARRIED M 
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MR. MILLER, I WON'T HAVE 



SOAP'S RUNN/NG QV&R 




The Same Hair Scientists Who First Introduced 
The Home Permanent Wave Kit Have Just 

DISCOVERED NEW SHAMPOO 
CURLS AND WAVES HAIR 

/ithout Permanent Waving 




It's the 

Cream Shampoo 

That 

Makes 

The 

Difference! 



NO MACHINERY...NO WAITING. ..NOT A WAVE SET! 

TMi exciting, new, «aiy SHAMPOO actually gives ,.ft. poo. if, all |„ „„..,. «,. n ew, „,. Mlld of , d|r ,(,,„.„ 

natural-looblng. long-loiMng curl, cud waves, right whll. "waves hair a, It shampoos. Leaves hair soft an. manage 

yau w.jh your hair . . . y.i, whll. ya. shampoo out dirt, able, fairly glowing with n.w lit. and lustre ... and am lor 

dust, aims alls and loose dandruff, yau shampoo la per. give, you and yaur family ai many ai 15 shampoos. Maw 

sonallied waves and curls that suit yau bast . . . « halo of to t.st at ear risk, har.'s all yau da . . . sand aa many 

soft ringlets or a loose, natural-looking casval wave. fest mall your order, and en arrival pay only St 00 plus 

Mariana's Halr-Wovlng Shampoo Is an entirely new prln. C. O. D. postage while you make your test. If, for any rea. 

clple that's as easy end simple as shampooing your hair. son. you aren't satisfied with results yau see. simply retur. 

but th* wavas age; curls stay In. No worry about split ends. for your money back. But please don't wait. Now. today 

no dry. brittle, tuny hair, no conditioner, no special sham- write to: 

MARLENE'S HAIR WAVING CREAM SHAMPOO 

DIPT, ml U% W, ONTARIO CHICAGO 10, ILL 
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NOT ONLY WAS Anne annoyed, she 
wasnervous! Of all the times for "the 
delivery boy to be out, this was the worst 
possible time. And the final straw was 
the telegrapher's suggestion, "Why don't 
you deliver the wire yourself, Anne? No- 
thing will happen while you're gone, and 
if it does, I can take care of it!" 

Anne experienced a brief struggle be- 
fore answering, "All right. After all, 
Western Union is more important than a 
personal disagreement!" Though she was 
strongly tempted to ask the telegrapher 
what was in the wire, she refrained. No 
point in showing how interested she 
really was, 

"I'll be back in a flash!" she promised. 
As she walked rapidly towards Wynne's 
house, she became aware that her heart 
was beating much too rapidly. "It*s just 
a business call. ..I have to do this!" she 
explained to herheart, in an effort to make 
itactmore calmly. But it pounded on, hard- 
er than ever, as though denying Anne's words. 

"I'lljusthand him the wire and leave!" 
she determined There was no sense in 
giving Wynne any false hopes that their 
romance might be resumed. After their 
last quarrel, exactly a week ago, she had 
toldhimthat.it would be better for them to 
forgeteach other. The reason for the fight 
was rather vague in Anne's mind by this 
time. Whatever it was didn't matter, any- 
how. It was Wynne's attitude that made 
her so fighting mad, his assumption of 
superiority. 

"And I... I have been forgetting him!" 
Anne reassured herself. "I haven't even 
seen him, so there!" This latter remark 
was in response to her heart's insistence 
thatitdidn'tbelieve what she was saying. 
"I've made a special effort to avoid him, 
in fact," Anne went on, as though proving 
a point. "If it weren't for this telegram, 
1 wouldn't be seeing him now! Oh, would- 
n't it be wonderful if he weren't in!" 

Somehow, her heart didn't think that it 



would be wonderful at all. It seemed to 
zoom down into her little high-heeled 
shoes, as they mounted the front steps. 
And then it zoomed straight back again, 
for Wynne had opened the door and was 
looking at Anne. ../Aa/ Way! 

"Telegram," Anne said briefly, not re- 
turningliis look. "Sign here." 

Wynne tore open the envelope before 
signing, so Anne had to wait. He read it 
hastily and his entire face changed. It 
was suddenly gravely serious, as though 
the message had shocked him. He reread 
it, slowly, aloud. ' 'Sorry your services no 
longer requested at office. You may con- 
sider yourself fired." He sighed and 
reached" for the pencil, his hand brushing 
against Anne's. In his despair, he seemed 
not to notice. 

Anne couldn't bear the look in Wynne's 
face. How dared they fire him? Why, 
Wynne was wonderful, really a very supe- 
rior guy! And he deserved a better job, if 
thetruthwere told. To her surprise, Anne 
found that she was actually saying these 
things aloud to Wynne! What's more, she 
was saying them from within the circle of 
his arms, which felt so warm and wonder- 
ful abouther that she couldn't believe she 
had ever left them. 

"Don't worry, darling," she consoled 
Wynne, "they'll be sorry!" 

Wynne's answer was a' kiss, planted 
firmly and positively on Anne's trembling 
mouth. When he released her, he smiled 
down into her sympathetic, flushed face 
and said, "Oh, i^ snot as bad as all that!" 

Annehada terrible suspicion. "Let me 
see that telegram!" she demanded, snatch- 
ingit from Wynne's hand. "Why, you liar! 
Your raise has come through! You've had 
a promotion! You lied to me!" 

"Do, you mind that much?" Wynne 
asked, putting her towards him again, his 
lips close to hers. 

"I... I guess I don't," Anne murmured, 
closing her eyes. 
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"S? PONT REMEMBER WHEN THE md/ORT E/KST 5/XU&C 
MB... NHEH WE NUMBNESS BE6AN TO WEAR OPP* I 
MS A EROBTY CHRISTMAS EVE..." 



r DICK 
COMBAT! ANJO THIS IS 
PICTURE OF OlCKH 
. LITTLE BOV! ISW'T 




"<Jm thought ekewi after years op biankhess, 

^ I WAS REAM TO MEET PEOPLE... M£/sf/ 

I WAS XEA0Y W my FOR ANOTHER CffANCS A7 
HAPPINESS J" / 

\Y, EILEEN, AND 




"4&PTER WAT, HE JUST /HSAPPEAREP...ANP I 

NEVER SAW RO&ER PRAZBR AGAIN! I COULPR? 
UNDERSTAND IT.' WHAT HAD HAPPENED T " 
BUT HE SEEMED SO V WO, JUWE, VOU "\ 

INTERESTED, EILEEN J| DIDN'T i IT'S JUST...' 
DtD X DOOR SAY ANY-/ WELL.. .SOME DAY, 
WRONG ? ^A\ YOU'LL 

UAtOe&GTAWO* 




" T3UT I DIDN'T UNDERSTAND! THERE WAS SILL 
*- -V OFFICE RARTY 
...AND I DID...' 




VST - LAST I UNDERSTOOD! IT WAS DICKfE.' WITHOUT 

HIM, I COULD HAVE MARRIED ROGER OR BtlU BUT 

JVC MAN WOULD WANT ME.. . WITH MY SON! 

■ THE MATTER, MOM A 
ARE YOU MAO AT ME ? 
I MAKING- 



'S' HELD. HIM TI&HTL% REASSURINGLY.' BUT I 
HAD A TERRIBLE FEELING OF GUILT, FORT MAD 
RESENTED DICKIE... FOR A MOMENT J " 




" C&/6V I DROPPED MM OPE AT SCHOOL AW WENT 
CM TO WORK, I COULDN'T STOP THAT TffOV&Hr.. 
THAT P/TfEUL THOUGHT..." 



'Z? RECOILED PROM THE FANCY, STRIKING /T 
*P80M MY MiNOl BUT IT RETURNED... OVER 
AND OVER. AGAIN*." 




iSS / CONTINUED THi -LIE... 7EU /NO I.. 
AG/RfS CLUB, MEETING AND LEAVING N/M AT Mf 
DOOR, AND LOSING MORE OE My HEART 




"g was MYsr&tfou... 



tfaKO/CMdE, mm 



3£J/72R 0R.IWt.SH 

HE CAME T& mi 

X/6MT...NOT TO WORJ& 



jUAOfPfOOF COMFORTABIE, 




I'M GOING TO LOSE THEM... BOTH OF THEM 

I'D BEEN HOME MORE... NOT OUT 
THIS WOULDN'T HAVE HAPPENED.' IF I 
LOSE THEfA.../tl 0/£. 
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IMPORTANT— DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY 
lo Receive Your Beautiful Jits Silk Finish 
ENLARGEMENT and l<ory Sold-TooM Frame 



19* 

JKL %^EACH 



FROM YODR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



5x7 Inch ENLARGEMENT On This 
'»'-- -—TED OFFER' 



Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars? 

If you act now. you can make \ wi-h ,i>n».- true. Just to 

Utt acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, nn. tinned in a r it 1 1. gold-lonled iiame with glas- 
siue front and standing ea-.cl hack fur mil) 19c each fur the 
Picture and Frame, pin- •. ost uf mailing. Hnnilreds of lliou- 
sands of people lia\c alnad\ taken advantage "( this generous 
offer, and to ari|iuiiin nullum, more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait i|uahty of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it. only 19c each for a heaiuiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Re-cause of the 
sensational low price of this u< ■t-aci|uaiii.rd utTcr we must set 
a limit of 2 to a instoinei. So hurry — sentl one or two of 
your liest photographs fe'thet picture »r negative) with the 
t-oupon helow today. He sure to include Ihe color of hair, 
eves and cfathititj fur complete nifnrnialinii on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

HUSH VOO* ORDflt! Tour enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studlojl 




AND DIDN'T MEAN ITl BUT THE ACNE /$ DEEPEST WHEN I RECALL MY SHAMEtyL PART /M MY 



LOVE STORY, FOR 



wni^aam 




'J I #£LP BEING VAIN ? BVERY BOY U 
1R/BD rODATB MB! I COt/U? HAVE SEEN AAARMED . 
HUNDRED T/#\ES.. . BUT Z WANTED SOME WW O/PFB^ENTj" 




AND THOUGH I'D HATE TO BE \1 
JU&T ANOTHER. NAME OKI VDUR. 
MAILING LIST... 






W¥0 ARE YOU, MR. HAWKS? 
WHY ARE YOU DOIN& ALL / TALK HERE, 
THIS FOR MET J PRINCESSi 




"&P7ER TtfAZ/r 
WAS NED AND I. 
HE TOOK CAR£ 
OP EVERYTHING,. 

paeuary, 

ANO PLANE 
TfCKETS, A 
TWUSAND-ANP- 
F PEFAOSl A 
BEA(J7y QUEEN 

- DO NOTH/N& 
0UT BE S£ALtr/fUi, 
»£ tVDi/lD BAY, 
X&S/N6 ME tY/7. 
WS EYES.' AND 
SUDOEAflY, 
WHW/...W ATLAN- 




'g&EFARAPEP BEFORE 7VEJUP6ES WEKEHM6 
fiC^/S/ NED WOULDN'T LET ME WEAR OHE FROM 
FANTASY FROCKS... ME HAO A MEW OWE, ESFEC- 




REACHED A L/AfAAHAAOUS 

CHOICE, FOR THIS TOUNG LADY RANKS 
HISHE5T ON £V£KV COt/AfT.' LADIES 




"£gOT...NOTM£l HOW I got ro MYLWESS/M& ROOM, T 
CANT REMEMBER: BUT T SHOOK mr// AH6ER AA/P 
aSAPPomTMEUr AS EVERY CASTLE I HAD EVER 
BUILT CAME POIYH TO SHATTER AAES" 

NO, A/0/ I DONT BELIEVE IT! I tteWT/ Y TUKE 
THERE'S BEEN A MISTAKE... 1'Vt GOT TO 
8E THE WINNERJ I CAN'T GO HOME f EASY, 




*§r ms fimnJATim n> tune a&e&s /m# sow/am? 1 



LOOK, HONEY, THIS AIN'T Y IM TGV//V& 10 

NO FIFTH AVENUE MODEL I FOLLOW YOUR 

JOINT SEE? FOR THIS / SUGGESTIONS. 1 „ 

WORK., YA GOTTA 
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LITTLE, HONEy ! 


Joe/roe here? 1 


KHOIVN 


^HOVU ABOUT--y 


' THIS JOB'S 
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"Mt/70MAT/CAUY, T OB£V£O r IMTMA/G 7»£M, £>£■ 
$P/StN6 MYS£LFj M? t M£0 COCMD HAV£ ACAVMt AO- 
7HW6 OF 7WS... " 





JES, FOUR MONTHS IATER /VORAN CGOETS 
MARXtED THE MAM SHE'D MET SO STXANGEtY/ 
AND NOW, READER, HOW ABOUT WKJTING US 
Y04/ MET THE-toYE-OF Y0VA? 
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Jl CW CAN ONE' girl be so dumb!- 
Bill wondered. And at the same 
time, he wondered, "How can one girl be 
so loveable!" 

Sublimely unaware of Bill's inner con- 
flict, Lee was making her point as clear- 
ly as she could. "It's not that 1 don't 
like you, Bill, or maybe even a bit more 
than just like," she amended hastily, 
"but 1 have to tell you the truth, don't 
I? It's Craig! He.. .he's so wonderful! 
I could go on dating you, I suppose, but 
itwouldn'tbe fair to you, feeling as I do 
about Craig! I know we used to talk a 
while ago aboutgetting married.. .but that 
was before I met Craig! You do under- 
stand, don't you?" 

"I understand that I've been turned 
down for a date tonight and possible 
permanently," Bill snapped. "I get the 
picture, Lee! See you around!" ^ 

To himself, Bill continued to wonder, 
"How can one girl be so dumb! Or is it 
blind?" He had sized Craig up without 
any trouble at all, .as a phony, a boaster 
and a guy with a lot of fancy talk and 
nothing to back it up! Why couldn't Lee 
see that? Why had she refused his offer 
of a date in favor of Craig? 

"Women!" Bill muttered. He thought 
the matter over in the privacy of his 
own room, all through the late afternoon. 
If only Lee could be made to see, not 
through anythinghe said, but through the 
facts themselves, that Craig was... 

"That's ;>.'" Bill snapped his fin- 
gers and began to change his tie for a 
much brighter model. "I'll make her 
see him as he really is!" 

Although he'd been turned down, Bill 
hesitated no longer. He walked spring- 
ily to Lee's house as though be and not 
Craig were the favored suitor. When 
Lee's mother answered the door, stie 



seemed surprised to see him. "I sup- 
pose you didn't know," she began,, "but 
Craig's in the living room, waiting for 
Lee. She's getting dressed and..." 

"Quite all right," Bill said breezily. 
"I'll just pass the time of 'day with good 
old Craig!" He ambled into the living 
room, ignoring his rival's lifted eye- 
brows, and greeted him warmly. 

"How are you, old man?" Bill asked, 
oozinggood will. "I hear you're making 
quite an impression on Lee. ..and she's 
the prize belle in town, you know!" 

Craig's chest expanded visibly as the 
wheels in his head turned, so that Bill 
could almost hear the mecli 



"I'll 



she 



what 



guy~l am," Craig was thinking. Aloud 
hereplied, "Oh, well, I've always had a 
way with women! I understand them! If 
you want a tip from me, let the girls 
chase you.' That's the way 1 work it!" 
' Bill smiled, seeming to .encourage 
Craig to further disclosures. And Craig 
had a good many, to make, in his effort 
to impress Bill with his own superiority. 
"Ah, work!" he laughed, talking about 
his job. "I don't believe in it! I think 
a guy oughta get married and let his 
wife support him!" 

There was a small sound in the room, 
as of a small throat being cleared. Bill 
and Craig looked up to see Lee, dressed 
her prettiest, standing in the doorway. 
"Oh, sorry I barged in," Bill said has- 
tily. "I'll be running along no.w! 

"No, don't go!" Lee put her hand 
on Bill's arm. "After all, it's really 
your date, isn't it? I mean, the one 1 
made with Craig was a mistake!" 

Even as Bill kissed Lee that night, 
knowing he had won her, he refrained 
from telling her his rase. N0...B1II was 
too wise for that! 
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SMALL BUST 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra - 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 

MADAnC NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 

ri\J rMUJ! buildup needed 

Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 



COLORS: 





Sweaters, etc. (Ne mutter how for 
fitting) With Bustlins Csnfldunce 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- , 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire i 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colin*: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28. 30. 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49 Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 



FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-45802 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Ont" Bra in plain-wrapper tn size 
and color checked below. I will pay postman on delivery 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 

Size Color | ; How Many 



Check here if you wish to save postage by enclosing 
|2.49 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee. 



PLA Y PIANO T«e FIRST DA Y. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 
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m I'M CERTAINLY MISSING A LOT , 
if* OF Film, AMP DATES. TOO. 
IF I COULD ONLY PLAY. 
THE PIANO THE WAY Cj> 
'2Z,\ BETTY DOES. 
*gr ^Mv 'WONDER HOW SHE 
N LEARNED SO FAST? 
I'LL ASM HER THE 
FIRST CHANCE I SET. 




Hew, PATtHTtD AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR Glides Your Fingers 



NO SCALES! 
NO EXERCISES 
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NEW! 

DIFFERENT! 
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With the original magic, dou- 
ble diagonal pull. The real 
secret of the French look. 
REDUCE 3 INCHES OFF 
YOUR WAISTLINE INSTANTLY 
Corrects your whole silhouette 
posture . . . makes you look 
taller! You feel like sixteen 
again ! Exclusively designed 
double elastic waistband 
which you just wrap around 
your waistline and hook closed 
in the back. French Form is 
guaranteed adjustable to your 

Like magic, French Form 
gives instant slenderizing fig- 
ure control. Your figure is 
molded into new lines, inches 
disappear from waist, hips, 
thighs and all with ease and 
comfort . . . standing, sitting 
or stretching. French Form is 
guaranteed to keep its shape 
and its stretch. Will never roll 
or curl at the top. Expertly 
made of 1st quality 2-way 
stretch rayon elastic with the 
finest satin panel. Light in 
weight, washes like a dream. 
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In beautiful nude. 

IN TWO 
STYLES 
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French Form, made for the modern dis- 
criminating woman, is way ahead of all 
other girdles! Try this girdle free for 10 
days. Your appearance must be 100%- im- 
proved or money will be fully refunded. 
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